40

THE

JOURNAL, SUNDAY,

MARCH 29, 1846.

JOURNAL WOMA

ghe Visits the
Gubar Patriots
at the Risk
of Ner Life

Norrors of the
Cabanos Prisoq

Where Rebel
Leaders Are Shot.

Havana, March 18.—I looked from my
window this morning before the sun bad
risen.

Across the bay the grimly beautiful
towers of Castle Morro were outlined
againet the sky, a mass of exqu!site color,
gray, white and yellow, the erimson and
gold: flag of Bpalin floating from tle high-
est turret. Almost bopeath my window a
sentry siouched along, bhis rifle ncross bis
arm. » i

Suddenly, with a splendor which dazzled
my a};es. the sun burst Into view, torning
the water to gold and touchlig the casile
walls with the glory of fame,

Just then, across the water, came the
sound of gix rifle shofz, The sounds wers
alightly muffled, es thongh coming through
walls ‘of stone, but semmnad to galn clear-
nees as they revérbernted geross the bay.
The sentry stopped for a mement, looked
over his shoulder, ecrossed Nhimself, and

* then wulked om ognin.

I stepped back from fha lttle balcony
with 'a chl] 4t my heart, The glory of the
dawn was gone. I seemed to see six men
pallld in the morning lEht, fed ont from
thelr cells In Morro, with ¢halos upon their
hands. I saw them placed in n Hne against
the old gray wall and shot to death just
ax the day broke,

I had been rold of these sounda that
¢ome over the bay ench morning, but this
was ths fivet time that I myseif had heard
them. What elsg | could they mean but
death? 1
YWhen I saw CGenernl Weyler T hnd asked
him what the shots meant, and he 5.4
angrily denled that prisopers wern slwll
st Morro, He had denled that rlois were
heard, Now I hod beatd ‘jom for the

'ﬁn'r. time. I wished the* yo wars there
that 1 might confrob! pim. with the lle
which he had told o

Morro Castle puq paa a fascination for
me ever 8Incy 1 pave been here. Iits ple-
turesque ,.agty Is Alke a gloclous poem.
Its enls, 14 u delight to the eye. T have
Pleinred the beautiful - flag of America

floating from !tz tower Instead of the ugly
banmer of Spaln,

At night, when the great electrie light
ahines like a ball of fire from s top,
making the stars seem pale beslde It, I
lihve looked over at this rocky prison and
thodght of the men behind those awful
walls, for whoin snother day wonld never
dawn.,

The sentry's ery has broken my reverles,
as it pnssed from one muan to the other

“ ground the bay and ended In & wili Span-
feh whoop as the last men slgnlfies that
all is waoll:

YBomtinel — A—ler— tol"
Alert—al™

When 1 asked General Weyler for per
‘misslon to viglt Moreo and the Cabanog
Prigon he refused abusolutely. He told me
that It wos a mlltary law that ue for.
#lgner should enter a Spanlsh fortress.
When I ssked him what punishment |
sliould receive if I were to visit the prison
In deflanecs of his order be smiled some-
what grimly and told me that the sentrivs
_had a right to shoot me on sight, or that,
it I escaped that fate, I would be Impris-
oned lu Morro.
=~ To-day, however, I vigited the Cabunos
Prison, which Is o part of Morro Castle,
wonnected with It by an underground tun-
ngl,. through which nen are led to their
‘detith,

] DISGINEED AR A CUPAN WOMAN,

I knnw that wotuen DEWSpRper repre.
getitdtlves are supposed to ba very
bratve, Dbut I confess  that I wae
the 'most frighiened woman on  earth
whitle In that rotk-bound  Spanish
fortrend, My kmess shook and epld
¢hills ran down my splne when I saw how
completely cnt off from the outside world
fs the interior of this place. When a
Bentry strock me on the shoulder with the
84L side of a drpwn muchele and told me
/I Spanish to move away from the grated

A door, where I stood toiking to one of (e
prisoners;, T almost fell fo the stove pave:
ment, paralyzed with fright,

I galued pecess to the prison by dressing
myself a% a Cuban woman, and hnpemsonat-
1og the wife of a privoner. T put on bigh.
heeled slippersiand a black dress. 1 deaped
R laee mantilla over my bead and powilered
tuy face thickly, as the wemen do hers.

Fimt 1T hail 1o elude the Bpanish officer
who Has becn watching me at the hotel
This was no easy task, for, though the |
Spanlards are not good soldiers, they are
good  eples, This officer took 8 raom dl-
feotly across the hall from mine the day
#After, 1 arrived, and there bas besn no
bopr of the (ny or night that the shightest
. TIn my room or a Enock at my doar
s not found him dlere and watchfol
I have proved this by varlons sxperlments

And he has nevir falled, Sometimes In the
middle of the alght I have knockéd on the
Inside of thy door, and, Inoklng through
the gmrel witdew into the holl,  § have
soen hils eyes shining like a panthor's in
‘tne darkness of his room across the hall,
But I got rid of hlm by stariing on a
shupplng expedition. We are hm Ao
aalutances, he and T, and T made & great

4

Ben-ti-nel —

"W of asking about the shops ln Oblspo

strast In Wis nesmanes T owag driven In o |'spoke to you, Butlisten; sit down quletiy]
volunte to a Freach perfumer’s. then to a i and held your mantilla across your l'sml!.T

florlse’s, and theu to a ceafe.

Thronzh 4 rear door in this place I mnade
my way to a bAek stroet, where T took an-
other earvinge and was driven to the house
of the womnn who kindly allowed me to
wes hér name and lent me her lace man-
tilla. I alse earried Important letters from
Hecretary OMney to Genernl Sangullly, who
Is In the Cabanos Prison

I started for the wharf then, feeling {hint
I wns having n good Joke on the Captain-
Genernl Wihen 1 got back. two howrs
Inter, 1 was & tottering wreck, with an
ugly mark on the shoulder of my frock;
wiiich was mude by the sentry’s machete.

PASSING THE SENTRIES.

I went aver the bhay In one of the lttle
coverad boats walting.at the dock, ani, os
the bontman pushed off, 1 notfeed another
boat shoot our from the shore below, I
watched it anxlously, for I balf expected
that the pollte Spani=h officer at the hotal
might yet be on my teack.

But the boar turned off to ome of the
steqemoers lying nt anchor, and 1 breathed
more freely. As we drew near the opposite
shore 1 snw n company of  bluc-conted
soldiers coming down the hill In their un-
oven style. My heart stood stlll for a4 mo-
went, - but, w8 we cime near, I saw that
they had four chained prisoners with them.
1 lrndeld right in the face of them, but T
bung my head and drew the maniilin abont
my face eloseiy.

They paszed by, and T bezan to ellmb the
blg 11l which leads to the prison. It waa
payed with pound cobble' stotes, and my
filgh-beeled 2llppers made walklng (iflfcult.
Half way up there was a reating place, and
I =it therd out of breath. A dirty Spantsl
soldler came along carrylng some packs of
clgnrettos. 1l

1 felt likd turning back, dut finally T
snmmoned courage’ enough to go on agnin.
I ellmbed another hill and then I stpod be-
fore an opening In the rocky wall which
confronied me.

Two swarthy Spanish soldlers erossed
their bayonets before me.

“Alto—tulen vive?' one cried.

“Viva Eepougnoi!l” | answered, os 1 had
besn directed o, and T showed the paper
whieh the Cubnn woman bad given me.

“Avihzal™

I walked In, and a sudden turn brought
me hefore a gate goarded by a soldier with
a drawn machete, I spoke the natie of the
prisoner [ dealred to'se¢, and he drew the
heavy lron bolt aslle and let me pass.

Onee on the other side he shot it back
in pinde and T was belind Iron bars'in a
Spanish prisop. The walk upon wlich T
stond was paved with stones, and the sky
was oyvechesdl, Along both sides were éel]
doors with kalf-clothed men elinging to the
bars aods looking ot at me, They were
mkempt, with beards grown over thelr
faces, and dishevelled bale, Thelr eyes
were sunken and awful looking. I Tope
that I shall never agaln see such faces.

Five or slx men were o each eell. Look-
Ing back through the bars I could see only
binckness. The bolts on the doors wera
monstrons and clumsy looking.  Bentries
with machetes gleaming ogalnst thelr arms
anid pistols in thelr belts walked up and
dpwn before the oellidoors,

A DANGEROUS INTERVIEW.

I went over fo the.cell in which the
woman bad told me her busband was cons
fined, T recognized him from her descrip-
tlon apd held out my hand.

1 iy nne Awerlean reporter, I sald,
quiekly, “ind have comé (o sée you from
the Journal.*

“My God!' Ue sald, nnd bis white face
grew wihited; “nre you not afrald?”

“Yes," | osald, “1 wish I were outside,

‘but now that I buve come T want y o
speak 10 me.!”

_ “They would tike me out r e
ko a dog,' sald he, “7¢ the L
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They o not anderstand English, Promlse
mé that yon will not mentlon my nnme and
I will speak to you. It Is not for my life
that 1 eare, but for my poor wife and my
children.'

‘I sat down on a lttle stool which the
sentry hnd placed about four feet awny
from the eell dpor. He stood watehing, di-
rectly behind me. I was trembling and my
hands shook so that I could scareely hold
the Iace searf T wore about my head. I
fanred that T would betray myself.

“Are you sure he does not understand?"
T dsked.

I drew the stool uip close to the door, but
the prisoner motloned me away. I did not
understand, 'Then T felt the machete on
my sioulder and heard the sentry tell me
ronglily to move back.

SHOT TO DEATH AT SUNRISE.

“It b8 the rule,” sald the prisoner. '“You
are not allowed any nearer. You see us
hers,” he sald. - “Tp-morrow we do not
kpnow that -we shall be allve. Every
night they . take men out of the cells
here who mnever retorn. As  you go
down the bill on your way out observe n
fHiee In the witll where thersa 18 0 sort of
alcove. It 1s there that they shoot a4
They take us out chalned by the wrista,
ang then—in the night the bodles sre ¢ar-
ried out in a4 boat and dropped luto the
bay. . .

“Y¥on know the law Is that any hoat In
the harbor after dark is to be shot at. That
5 becsuse they fear that thelr making
away with prisoners’ bodied might be dis-
coverad., But we hear the shots every
morning nt sunrise and again In the night.
Last night as I lay hore T counted scven-
tecn slots. You know they are not shoot-
log at targets at midnlght."

“T'énn feel him watching vs,” sald I. “Is
he tiear me "

““Hg 18 right at your back, within two
fest of you,"” answered the prigoner, “'but
do not look so frightened; smile. You need
not be minrmed. - Yon Inok like a Cuban wn-
man, -~ But you look like a conntry girl
Youn are not aceustomed to wear the man-
tilla,"

L'ecould not speak. I motlonad him with
my ‘eyes to be guiet. T lboked over my
shoulder, There, Indeed, stood the sentry,
his eyes fastened upon me. 'I smiled at
him, but be looked at me with muorder In
tils eyes. He did not understand what we
anld and go was sugpleloug.

The mnele of the Spanlsh fandango
sounded at the gate, getting londer and
louder ench moment,

“What is that?' I asked.

“Mo not fear,” he sald, “and do not be:
tray yourself. Tt is a company of soldlers
comlng to take out a prisoner. Sit perfect-
15 &t and smlle as much a8 you can. Do
not spenk In Engllsh, ss there might be
gome of them who would nnderstand.”

The bolts were drawn back and abont
twenty soldlers entered the prison yard.
They had Mauser rifles and thelr caplain
had n machete as well. They looked at me
an they passed, and It seemed as though
my blood turned to lce,

v ANOTHER VIETIM LED AWAY,

They stopped before one cell door. The
sentry took out an enormous key and
opened the heavy door. Fe brought out
with bim an old, geny-hidred man, with

chains ulpon his heands. My heart ached for
him.

“Where are they taking him?* I whis-
pered.

_“God knows. They take muny away like

that who never return.  Oh, they aré beave |

men: they bring twenty men to take an old
man out.

“You are a brave woman," lhe went on,
“to sit there so quletly, I do hot think
they would ever Jot you out wlive If they

knew you wers 8 Teporter. You see, you

ldie Nke rots In notrap.”
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IN A SPANISH DUNGEON IN CUB

Where the Cuban Patriots Are Secretly Shot at Night.

have broken the law to enter here, nnd you
have Hkewilse disobeyed an order of 'the
Genernl's, Under martial law, which. Fin-
vana is under to-day, you can be shot down
for that without a tral.. They bate the
American reporters.””

He introdueed me to two other men who
were with him in the lall. They could not
gpeak Hoglish,

“These men, ke myself, are here under
the ‘denunclamento,” Thut I8, we are im-
prisoned ppon un fccusction only. There
l& no prool aguninst 18, bui you sde we are
trented as gullty men. I was placed ‘In-
communleado” for thirty days, and had no
chance to defend myself or to see a lawyer.
Now I am obliged to get 4 Spanish lawyer.
Will you.tell me what chance I will have?
1 know they will shoot me; but do not tell
my wife this, I will gladly die 1f I ouly
knew that Cubn will be frec.'

*“T'he. Journal Is dolnz mnch for us I
know. My wife tells me when she comes
here. Say a good word for us when you
write this in the paper. But take my ad-
vice, and leave Havana as spon fs) possible
Your life will not be safe theve.

“There 1s 4 newspaper oorrespondent
named Seovil who brought 4 message to
Havana from Mnocso. 1 do not know where
he 18, but I wish T eonld warn him, He
has been denounced at the Palace, and he
will be put in prigon If' be cowes to the
elty."” : >

The prisoner pointed out a cell where a
man sat weeplng at the door. “He has
become insane bhere,” he sald. “Now lonk,
they are golng to feed us. See how we
fare." o

A soldler came down the yard carrying
two tin vessels fllled with water. TUndep
encll tin was o plece of bread, He phesed
them Into the cell before which I sat.

“That s our menu,"” sald the prisoner.
“Tawlee & doy we are fed, We do not grow
fat on It, you sea.'

“Fave you a bed to sleep on?' 1 asked,
peering into the darkness behind him,

ting, we sleap upon the floor. My wife
has nasked permiszslon to bring me a ham-
mock, but they have denled her. This
prison Is overcrowded. “snd should an epi-
demlo of fever brenk .ont bere, as it surely
will when the rniny scason begins, we will

A TALK WITH GENERAL SANGUILLY,

“Where ‘18 General Sangailly’s cell?” I
asked.
“It 18 on the other side of the conrt
Walk over and talk to him. ;Ha will be
glnd to sée you."

I did so, and General SBangnllly shook
hands with me warmly. He is n distin-
gulshed Awerlean pris

1

whose denth they falsely report every week
or 8o, "

ThHe Genernl laughed at my dlsgulsd,
“You look as mucl llke n Cuban woman
as I «p!'" he sald. “*But It 1s not hard to
fool them.. A lttle  Amerlean woman can
come here Into thelr fortress, It Is a good
loke” 3

I passed the letters swhich T carvled to
the Geperil.  He took, them to the bick of
the cell and regd them eagerly. 1 )If_)l!fl"&l.l
thni be lmped sHghtly s he walked, and
the band which took the papers from me s
bent from a bhullet wonnd.  But he is hand-

L some and distinguished looking, as different

in appearance from those wretchied Span-
lards as it Is possible to hmagine.

“Are you well, General?' 1 asked ‘him,

“I suffer from rhenmntism in this damp
place; that is all" he snid. )

“Ofn T tnke any messago to America
from you?” y =

“¥es" he sald,” “Tell them to came to
our ald; Amerlenns are suflering ‘on all
stiles,  They should be protected.,  The
American correspondents are In great dan-
ger here. Yo are cotrigeons to'come hers,
but take my advice and get baek o New
XYork ay soon as yoo can.'' :

The Genernl waved iz hand to me ng 1
pussed out of the prison yard. Tears wera
in my eyes as 1 gayve one look back at the
awful coll doors with the men elinging to
them, and the sentries pacing up and down
before them.

The solidlers unloecked the great gate for
me, and I walked sadly down the hill to
where ‘my boatmen swaited me. When I
got back to the hotel T was Introduved to
Antorilo Lopez, the Inspector of the Special
Pollee,

The Spanish officer whose room I8 Across
the hall, ¢cnme In and bowed polltely to us.
T wondered i they had discoversd my
morning's trlp and were golng to arrest
me.

“The Senorital looks quite pale,” he sald
in Spanjsh. 3

“Yes," I answered. “I am- discournged,
I wish to visit Morro god the Captnin Gen-
ernl will not nllow me to go thers. Do

you think vé would mind i T went there?'
Mr, Lopes showed ull bis tecth when he
snilled at thls, J

“You wonld be shot If rou went thera
he sald, *“or If {'nu. eseaped allve, It would
he my painfnl oty to arrest yom.'"

He gave me his eard. Tt rewml:

ANTONIO PERE LOPLZ,

"

Inspector especial de pollela,
a lus Ordepes de B, H. el Gobernador
Ragiponl,
Trocadero 83,

write I
sh fun-

dopgo weross the holl. T do nst need to

RON.

AR = e lnok ont to gee who it 1, T know the Span- | fa
i o prisoner, feared by the | b oicer's valce. 1 sail for liome to-
Sveniurds as much as Bandero, the chiet | pow o o KATE SIARTERRON,

QUEEREST

It Will Not Melt, Can Be Made Cheaply
and" Easily, and Insures Skating
the Year Round.

The devotees of the Invigorating sport of
lee skntlug may now laugh at the nntles
of Juck Widdt, for he will be Hteeally out
In the cold while they go gliding merrily
along ‘chafling him for his fallure to nlp
their neses nnd cilll thelr toes.

Ipe that will not elt and was never
Trozen will vender it [0ssible to defy the
biting blasts of old Bolens. But the most
remarkoble thing nbout the mew lie fs that
it never was water. Out of the fertile
bralh of ¢ New Yok ecarpenter pumerd
Beck haz come this laest novelty designed
to  provide amusement for the army of
skaters, w_'h!m rabbing the pastime of many
of its dangers aud discomforts.

It can-be uld cheaply snd easly, ang
van stand. any - cllmdte, whieh 1 mogps
than can be sald for the ordinary jos of
commieree. AMr. Beck 15 willlug to snbject
Lis “lee’” to the mpst extraordioary tests,
1t can be hammersd with an'axe; it can be
Maced on A stove; [t ean. be placeq n a
vefrigerator, nond [t will stil preserge fig
linpd, stmooth and slippery surfoce.

The secrot of Beck's lew I8 well gapg
The liventor refusés to minke knowy jts
| composition. 1t Is probiably, lowever eom.
ﬂulmt’lud of silicates, which Iu a solid giyte

nve the sime smwoth surface us la gnid
break with n erystalline frocture, T colop
iimd'ummumnea nre strangely Uke jutgel
o,

In dayltg the tee 1t Is tun Inta syl
warn, and allowed to solidify uﬂﬁ?gﬁ:
‘manuer of cement, The dee now on pial 1s
three Liches thlek, and was Iald oty eost
of $1 a square fool. The Inventor alpims
that the thickuwess necessa for  rink
would be only one Inel, which © g he
manufactured g a cost of from | to 40
cents per squmce foot. Tt 16 o8 - a0,
and regulires only about holf an how before
the compositior: Is hand nnout_i;h. g0
through a proccss of planing and rinhing,
which brings 11 to & surface much ppgen)-
Bling vatural ke,

A Journal re porter, who was Inyteq o
test the jee, fastened on ‘his skabg ang
took a dozen turns arouind, Then L. tried
n feaw fancy i gures. In every wasg he po-
semblance to lee-skuting was perfet px-
dept for the fret that the lee gave vey 1iq.
tle sign of ws « afferward, It was !oniﬂ to
be 50 hard that there was fittle satise.
tlon experien: ed ln eutting figures, th -
presgion on he Ice-_‘h_el‘%g hinwdly e
to Indieate 1 e fguee. Fhe ordibar,
slate was fo and to hold the lee well
there was  very Aftle tendency
sltlewst?‘l. J fter contlnvbus use flv
alteration th ot can be seen n the k
white powd v

=1, whiclh collects an

i

‘as before It was

o e

ICE KNOWN,

ES A DEATH
M@?EENGER
Mr. Maloney's o

Lugubrious
Occupation,

ANNOUNGED TWENTY
DEATHS IN A DAY,

The Gity's Dismissed DE%ﬂI
Herald Explains How
He Performed His
Duties.

The ecity hns until recently employed =
man known as the death mesgenger. The
office Is vacant just now for reasons which
bave been made widely publle, but it will
have to be flled again.

But for the Investigation into the affdirs
of Bellevaa Hospltal few people wonld
bave known that there exlsted so ple-
turesquely nomed an officlal ln this prosale
city. The lord keeper of the groat gesl has
not a more dignlfied title than the deuth
messenger, and certainjy he lins & muel less
terrifying one. If you will consider the
matter you will perceive that there counid
not be a more awiul occupation than that
of death messenger.

John Maloney, the ex-death messengar, fa
not exnetly a pleturesqué person. H

with hls grim office. He Is short, stout and
rosy-oheeked, and has a thick, red ious-
tache, There is nothing foperenl about
him except at rare latervals when he
dwells on the reécent condnct of the Com-
missloners of Charitles and of the hews-
papers.

A small undertnker's office In Rast Twen-
ty-sixth strest, ln'lmetlhlte]jr" opposite the
gutes of Bellevne Hospltal, bears the nama
of Richard Malonsy. Qhls Hlchard s the
brother of John. It was chiefly for drom-
ming up toide for thia brother that Jolin
Maloney was dismissed by the Commls-
sloners of Charitles. He frankly acknowls
edges that he did seek this {rade, and fuie
thermore, that the business I8 s own and

a0t hls brother's.

It was o -January ' 15, 1888, that John
Malpney wus first dppointed to the office of
death messenger, at a-salivy of 8300 a yvear.
The inatitutlons Le served weore the Clty
Hospltal (then called the Oharity), the Med-
(ropolitan - Hospltal, the Iosene CAsylum
(male and femile), the Workhoude, the
Almshouse, the Penitentinry, the Infants'
Hospltul and Bellevoe,

1t may be lmngined that Maloney hrake
the news to the wilow or frlend of tlie
?m&saﬂ v;!th unlllnn mm{gu term tlit ..c]if
ANEUREL R @ BEYH, nn entire
thaE‘u lgn‘m. Illthe dld In hine cases ou o%
ten was to dellver the following form, filled
In by the Werdeén of Bellavue:

BeLigvur Hospimar,

New Yorky....cs....188
Doar.cceeaenes P e
It is with great fe
gret that I have to inform you of the
death ofseeeses- P o Ay
Institution atecoeeeeeesunnsns s
Please inform meo of your intens
Ctions as fo burial,
Yours rcapa'otfuﬂy.

S ssssN Rty PRSI

SLdld it with as Hetle talk as possibl,®
sild Muloney, very sensibly 1o o Sunduy

Journal repu:"ttar. H0f course, It the per-
son cowldn’t rend 1 Hod to renad it to Wiy or
hor. It wis always open as you see (t, ond
not enclosed in an envelope. P

“I don't mind telllug nnybody that 1

ns
in the undertaking business, Da nw.}u‘fnk
L kt.-[;t the pluce for the sake of the X300 o
year? Why, It wonldn’t have pglil for my
clgars, This business which 1sTrud o oy
brother's name belongs to e, e\

St sure [ gave them thelr ‘mones's
warth of work., I've ﬁ me round Trem 10
o'clock one morning tHE 1 o'elock the vext
mforming people of 1he desths of thely
relatives and friends. 1've been the first
wian to carry the news o thoogtndg of wy-
men (hat they were widows, but, of course,
1 always did It tactful, you know,

“All the Inatitutions whose denths Igdd'
to annonnce used to send Information fvse
t Bellevite, . That's where. I usedl to th
my notices fram. You know what a slek
16t of people there are In thoge olty higtl-
tutlons nid you ean guess that the deaths
Wert numercns, i
“opfton 1 know I've had to take out wen.
ty death notlees Inoa day. I couldu’t tell
you the largest number I've ever hm_i witll-
out referring to my books, and I'm not,
woltg to do. that. Many of those deaths
meant climbing np to the ftth or sixih
floor of a tenement howse, T coversd the
whole of the ¢lty ns far north as the
Harlem Rlﬁer; utside that the notites
Were gpnt mall.

CUYes, 1 kﬂo\r the times of year when
sertaln forms of death are most fregnent,
Suleldes aro gommoneat In June. W

S conld glve you pages of thrilling’
storfes. 1've tuken notloes to some ofl the
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